NOW, THERE'S 
NON THE MEAN! ; 
|ZOMETHIN', SHORTY! 


/ WHY? WHAP 


I SPELL WRONG Z 


Ty, 
PICKET THEM ¢ 
GENERALS IN / 
THE ROCKAGON ! 
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‘St, New York, N.Y. 1 


THEM GENERALS IN THE KOCKAGON | | RIGHTON, FRED! US PEACE-LOVIN’ 
ARE GONNA GET BEDROCK IN CITIZENS WILL KEEP / ! 
ANOTHER WAR, BARNEY ! WE — ney FUUINUINE: 
GOTTA STOP ‘EM | ; 
s : : 
vy 


“7 C'MON, BARNEY, ET EI 
WITH ME At THe HEAD OF THE 
(LINE } IPE, PUMM 


Of i, 
7 : 
HEY, FATHEAD, GET 
ON THE ENP OF THE LOUP 
y/ LINE} 


Veep) | L 


‘A 
KEEP 
ALL 
A BEL 
IGN ! 


| (GUYS LIKE You us 
GETTIN’ INWARS ALL THE ), 
TIME! 1 OUGHTA BELT 
P= YUH WITH THIS S aS 
> \] Te 
jc ae’: fi 
—— 


= 
WwW, 

> 

= 
© ae 
Ke 
SS 


YA DUMMY, WE 
GOTTA HAVE WAR: 


YA SLUGGED ME 


DIP Yo! 


WHILE I WASN' ag 
* 


LOOKIN 


Fe 


U ORDER 
GENERAL 


A WAR, 


THINGS ARE GETTING HO DO THEY WE'RE THE ONES W 
OUT OF HAND OUT : WHO AUTHORIZE )) 
NM THERE?! ARE. USS [isi PAS OUNE, P 


FOLLOW ME, \ & 
d\ MENT! ESS 
TS 


oy 


| Oe | 


COME ON, FRED, You'VE ) ° “5 NEXT TIME YOU FEEL ) | 
HAD ENOUGH PEACE. , ; LIKE STOPPING A 
-_ FOR ONE DAY | Z ‘ WAR, STAY HOME | 
. > 6 yy @ 2 : 
< r ¢. N. iss se. | 
9, G KB 


WHY CALLIN AN EXPENSIVE TLL CALL THE TELEVISION 
t DEALER) WE'LL NEEU A 


REPAIR MAN WHEN DO THE | 
JOB JUST AS-- YEBOOWWCH { 


FOK SURE 


T REALLY GETA yust WATCH, 
KIGK OUTA WATCHIN’ JWiLAMA | THE Ty. 


+-AND 2 SINCE THERE'S 
A SHORTAGE OP APPLIANCE 
REPAIR MEN. LIN BE BED! PROCK, 
: PRIGERKTORS 
AND OTHEE 
APPLIANCES 
CAN'T BE FIXED! ! 


SONG ABOUT 
E ! WHY ONTO YOU. 
OPEN (aN APPLIANCE REPAIR 


\/ 
WHY NoT 2 aS 
IT FLINTSTON 
THEY USE TA 
CALL ME! 


HE/S A 
eHT GUY! 4 


ARE YOU CRAZY, 
FLINTSTONE F 
INOBODY HITS A 


ORANDFATHER 
CLOCK witht A 
‘HAMMER | 


M-MAYBE I BETTER TAKE 
THIS SOMEWHERE ELSE! 
ITSA VALUABLE STATUE 


YOU CAN'T WAIL. 
A STATUE 
TOGETHER! - J 


I WANT A WORD HEEIXED My Aa) 

5 WITH YOU, FLINTSTONE! JMOTORCYCLE AND. , 
ALMOST KILLED MES 
LEMME AT HIM £ 

GY Li omeae 
~ 4 : SG 
D) # Gi r& : a 
4 
; 
hs 


GET AWAY } 


, Bt : = 
} (tmey'ee ae crazy!) FF ue’ 
DON'T.LET HIM : 
ees) 
. 


TSK 15K! THATSA 
BAD CAVITY YOU 
~ HAVE THERE! 
fo) 


Y. 


THIS WON'T HURT )S THERE ! You'LL NEVER 
A BIT, PAL | esi 
ACAI 
Y > AG } 4 


HERE COMES HIS” 4 
FIRST CUSTOMER | 
THIS I GOTTA SEE! 

N O. 


A T-TYRANNOSAURUS REX ! ° | MMMMEFEFE 
ER UH 17 UBT DECIDED Za) \ AAAARRRGGHHH! 
“sie! GOOD-EVE i g . 


“Oh, bey!” exclaimed: Waldo, the Walrus. Waldo 
pressed. his blubbery nose against a window. “Hey, 
Max, it’s snowing outside!” explained Waldo. 

—-Walde-lived in a hollew leg house with his friend 
and. partner Mox, the. Magic Rabbit. Max was.a 
magician. Sometimes he had real, magic powers. He 


had wished upon.a star. He wished for real, magic. 


powers. He got his wish. Sometimes he could.perform 
teal magic. Sometimes he couldn't. 

“Oh, no! Uhate snow! It’s cold and it’s messy. When 
you walk init, you leave tracks behind you.” said Max. 


The magic rabbit looked out ofthe window. Ablizzard - 


wes hewling eutside and covering everything with 


“Snow is nice.” satd Walde. “like it, When I livec 


“Gt the North Pole, we used to go sleigh riding every, 
“day. leven leamed how to ski. las very goed skier. 


J eould teach you hew to ski. It would be fun.” taid the 
Jolly Walrus. ¢ i 
“Skiing might be fun.” admitted Max. “Yet, it 
won't be funny if we get snowed in.” Waldo shook his 
head. He didn’t understand some of the things Max 
had said. y { i 
‘What is wrong with leaving tracks in the snow or 
being snowed in?” he asked. oe een 
Max explained. “It's easy for.a fox oro weasel 
follow tracks. You know what happens when a fox 
@ weasel eatches you. They eat you!” answered 
Waldo gulped. He nodded. “If we're snowed in, 
can’t get food.” added Max. Now, Walde. was 


etretd, The thought of « hungry weasel ér fox scared 
ME ate 
jim. 4 


very 
fried to cheer Max up. “Let's go ever to the big hill and 
try skiing.” he said. a 

“Why not!” agreed Max. Walde got out his old skis. 
The two friends bundled up. They put on caps, mittens 
ond mufflers. They carried the skis outside inte the 


anow. They climbed up the hill. Walde showed Max - 


the fundamentals of skiing. Max |ust couldn't der: His +f 
bunny feet were too big. He kept falling inte the snow. 
“fgive up!" said Max. “You practice your skiing. I'll go 
Inte Animalville to buy groceries. I'll see you when | 
patent said Max. Waldo agreed. 

“Keep thinking over the skiing fundamentals as you 
walk te;town.”. suggested Walde. “Maybe you'll 
remember them and be able to ski when you come 
beck.” ‘Max nedded, Ho started for Animelville 

It was @. long, hard walk through the deep snow. 
Max was very cold. He wanted to go home but he 
couldn't. He had, to buy groceries. It wasn't going to. 


step snowing. Seen, they weuld be snowed in. They: 
would starve without feed. Mox bought plenty of 
groceries in Animalville. He bought canned fish and 
vegetables. His arms were filled with bundles of food 
as he started home..It wes still snowing. Max left « 
trail of footprints behind him. He repeated his instruc- 
tions from Waldo os he walked through the woods. 
When he came ‘to the top of a hill he paused to rest. 
Suddenly, he heard a noise behind him. 

He turned around and saw a hungry weasel follow. 


ing his footprints, The weesel saw Max and charged, 


Mox couldn't escape the weasel unless he left the 
heavy groceries behind. ithe dropped the bags, he and 
Waldo might starve. He got an idea! He was certain he 
remembered all of Waldo’s skiing instructions. He took 
out his magic wond. He tapped it en his bunny feet. 
Presto-Chango! They began to grow. Soon, his feet 
‘were es big os snow skis, He picked up the packages 
and slid down the hill. Max had ne trouble standing on 
his skis becouse they were his-own two feet. He. 
coasted away from the hungry weasel, Max was too 
fest. The weasel gave up the chase: . 

Waldo was inside the house when Max got bixck, 
Max returned his feet to normal. He carried: the 
groceries inside the house. Waldo was near. the’ 
fireplace. He hed a blanket around him, his feet ina 
pail of hot water and a thermometer wasin hts mouth. 
“You're right, Waldo. Skiing is fun. Se is snow. 

jing is fine now. | love snow!” shouted Max. 

“L hate skiing and | hate'snew.” said Waldo, “Ah- 
Choo! | cought a terrible cold!” 


rua ovelace////)/ ¢,/ 
Feep WEYOU Stor WASTING You, YEAH 7 THERE'S 
Sager THAT STUPID — /EOme teRRIcIC JUNK 
GAPGET F EVERYTHING IN IN THERE | e 
THERE IS WORTHLESS! Vj 
per Mh. i 


WHY AZE YA CHAS! THE LADY SAID J] 
T STOLEHER |). 
N RUFFLES! 


ECKLACE, 
LLFIND IT IN YER 
POCKET, T WILL! 


ILLPAY $10,000 \1 DUNNO WHERE IT COULD 
REWARD FOR THAT, ) BE, MRS. VAN eter 
NECKLACE, OFFICER! 

: 4 ER THIEF! HE 
DN'T HAVE IT! J: 


ba 


6Sshhh...THege's 4 
SOMETHIN’ i 
YA'LL LIKE, WILMA!” 


y THAT AIN'T WHAT I.WAS * 


IN’ FOR !.1 WANTED TO yy, 


TRY! 2 
\ GETYAA. KEWPIE POLL | 


4M SORRY 1 DIDN'T) THINK THESE 
GET YATH’ KEWPIE /FAKE DIAMONDS 
POLL, WILMA ! 


‘EM [THEY'RE REAL SHINY, BARNEY WAS BABY- SITTIN’ 
WILMA} 


9 


YEAH! PEBBLES LL x WHERES DINO AND PEBBLES 7 


i 
4 F 


HERE, PEBBLES... Te c 25, ) ie YOU LIKE 
PRETTY BEADS TO ) =~ S ARE} THEM, TAKE 
PLAY WITH! ge : THEM! 


THE )THANK YOU, Pe etme 
PEBBLES! Z'LL : FOR BERDY - Bye! 


LWAYG WEAR . COMIN’, WILMA 


@ 


OU, BOY, THIS IS 7 2 HOPE NOBODY WAKES 
A THRILLER! JUPAND Spots THe 
WHAT'S THAT b ACTION! He's HEADING 
CREEP AFTER ¢ FOR BING | 


CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT. THO PACES 


ADY. 


BUT, LADY... 
Aw, NuTz ! 


FRED MUST HAVE GAINED. [ WHEN YOU SLEEP ON YOUR BACK, FRED, 
TWENTY POUNDS IN r YOU.ALWAYS. DREAM OF FOOP! SLEEP 
THE LAST MONTH ! > ON YOUR STOMACH ! 


ALLRIGHT, ) 
WILMA! 


| SOMETHIN'S wroNe,Y_& KNOW, ERE! 


WILMA! - TOMORROW, YOU ++ 


“DINO CAN'T EAT ALL 
THAT ANYHOW !| HEH 


IT SERVES YOU EVEN PEBBLES’ MUSHY 
RIGUT, FRED! HE LOOKS GOOP! I WONDER 
PIP IT FOR YOUR How iT TASTES ! 
OWN Goop! = 


a. 
i! 


MAMA SAID We HAVE A FRED! HOW DARE YOU TAKE 
TO HELP DADDY _, ee PEBBLES’ FOOD OUT OF. HER 
STAY ON HIS DIET: Reape Des N cy MOUTH © poe 


gyre 


~.. BETTY SAID VAD BE BEGGIN’ 
FER FOOD AN'IF T GAVE YA ANY, 
SHE'LL PUTME ON A DIET! 


BARNEY, YA ALWAYS TAKE AN EXTRA _ 
SANDWICH OR PIECE OF CAKE! I'LL 
GIVE YA HALF A BUCK FOR SOMETHIN 
TO EAT RIGHT NOW! 


‘ 


HEY, SHORTY, 15 
IT LUNCH-TIME 
YeTZ 


/ WAKE UP, FLINTSTONE, OB \| [YA GOTA DILL PICKLE, PRED = 
ITLL BE QUITTING TIME” )) \THEN'RE REAL TASTY WITHA 
FoR You'!! CORNED 


BRONTO SANPWICH ! 


THERE'S FRUIT PUNCH AN! 
DANCIN’ AN'A TERRIFIC 
MEAL | : 


> 
( 


THAT WAS YOU \ YOU'RE KIDDING! 

FAULT, WILMA! I_) YOU CAN'T SEE 

SEEN YA MISSA f YOUR-FEET OF, ¥ 
«STEPS AMINE EITHER! }, 


‘ perk 
CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


AS SOON AS EVERY- 
DY'S ASLEEP, 
IIMGONNA EAT! 


BoYogoYoBoY! 
NA Ye Bri ery 


THIS IS THE HAPPIEST OH; NO, YOU DON'T, 
MOMENT OF MY LIFE! “PRED FLINTSTONE | 


NOUIRE NOT GOING TO, Y 
EAT ALL BY YOURSELF: 
WE'LL JOIN YOU FOR 


